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could get from their long torture was at night when the sun
went down, and they were able to obtain a little moisture by
collecting the heavy dew from the bush in a sponge, as they
had seen the blackfellows do with a handful of grass. But
even at night they suffered bodily torment, for their clothes
were now torn to rags, and the intense coldness when the
sun had set was as difficult to bear as the scorching heat
of the day.

A great tragedy now happened which plunged poor Eyre
into the darkest despair. Two of his black boys had been
guilty of theft and insubordination, so that he had been obliged
to punish them, and they waited until he was absent one day
in search of water to take a treacherous revenge. As Eyre
was returning to camp, he was startled by the sharp report of
a gun. In great alarm, he hurried back, and was met by one
of the black boys named Wylie, who raa towards him, crying
in a state of terrible excitement, 'Oh, rnassa! Oh, massa,
come here!' He was too terrified to answer any questions,
but as soon as Eyre reached his camp, he was horrified to find
his overseer, John Baxter, lying on the ground, weltering in
his blood, and in the last agonies of death. The two black
boys had disappeared, but the baggage was scattered all over
the ground in wild disorder, and it was clear that they had
stolen everything they could carry off.

* Upon raising the body of my faithful but ill-fated followed,1
wrote Eyre afterwards, * I found that he was beyond all human
aid. He had been shot through the left breast with a ball,
and he expired almost immediately. The frightful, the appall-
ing, truth now burst upon- me that I was alone in the desert.
The horrors of my situation glared upon me hi such startling
reality as for an instant to paralyze the mind. At the dead
hour of night, in the wildest and most inhospitable wastes of
Australia, with the fierce wind raging in unison with the
scene of violence before rne, I was left with a single native,
whose fidelity I could not rely upon, and who, for aught I
knew, might be in league with the other two, who perhaps